DfATH rAA£5 fOl//l 
GR//M AWAKiA/MG 

mnmryo/ DOOM 

GRAVmRD m/io/i 



The BEST LOVED STORY BOOKS 
of all Time 



" Magical PicTURf 



1 




NEVER 
ANYTHING 
LIKE IT 





The , 
"MAGIC WAND" 
Brings Mother Goose 
to "Life" 




DELIGHT the HEARTS of CHILDREN 



PICTURE THIS HAPpr SCENE: 

The child opens the Mother Goose rHAG- 
ICAL PICTURE BOOK and squeals with 
delight — for this is indeed no ordinary 
child's book. The tot picks out a MAGIC 
WAND stick, which seereis to be a part 
of the scenery. He "dials" the Mother 
Goose Nursery Rhymes — just as vou 
would a telephone. AND INCREDIBLE 
THINGS HAPPEN ... the cow jumps 
over the moon , . , Little Boy Blue blows 
his ho^i . . . Humpty Dumpty falls from 
the wall . . , The Cat and the Fiddle 
Laugh TOGETHER . . . LitUe Miss Mul- 
fet sits on a tuffet . . . The Crooked man 
walks down a crooked lane . . . Jill comes 
tumbling after Jack ... all the beloved 
nursery rhymes that have been part 
of our A-B-C's for centuries NOW 
_ BROUGHT TO "LIFE" for the entertain- 
ment and education of everj- child. 

Fairy Tale MAGICAL PICTURE STORY 
BOOK . . . with the MAGIC WAND that 
brings people and animals to life in real- 
istic action. Jack and the Beanstalk 




The Big Old Giani . . . Aladdin and his 
Magic Lamp, the Magic Carpet, the Gin- 
gerbread House, Cinderella, ■ Red Riding 
Hood and lots more. 

THE BEST LOVED STORIES OF THE 
BIBLE AS JESUS TAUGHT. A visual 
progressive instruction. The little red 
staff will move the pages and give lifp- 
like action to Pictures. 

A ThrUI to GET, o Delight to GIVE 



lOLOLA SALES LTD. — Far Canada 
liSi Dundai SI, W,. Tojonlo. Onl. 
In U.S.A. Box •196, Buftolo. N.V. 



SEND NO 
MONEY! 



w^ 



JOLOLA SALES LTD.. Box 496, Siiffala, N T. 
In Canada: 2382 Dundai SI. W., Toninla, Ont 

Send me C.O-D- plus poilo^e. Mother G ioit 
Magical Pict-jre Book Q, Fairy Tale Mcflkol 
Picture Baak Bast Lo^ed Cible Srofiet n. 
el DflcK. 

□ Send all three bwilu tat S4.00 



htame 



Addrea 



Stat* 



City 

□ it veu ftmt in tlril with thit caupon 
will ttny all D'^livcrv Chorgei 
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\STAT£ l/A//vefi.S/Ty. A/V £L^Si^S.y 

Gi^AC 7SLLS A Sr/!A/VC5£- TAC£ TV W-V 




yes, SON, I'Ai iro/Mwe )i workjec? 

BACK. TO WHAT 
PROBABLY WILL BE 
MY LAST REUNION... 
AND ru APMIT 
M WORRiep'. 




yeb, ivoRRiEO; because OF some- 

THJNS THAT HAPPENED PORTV YEARS 
AtSO TON/GHT, r WAS ONE OF FORTV 
PRATERNITy BROTHERS AT STATE, 
we WERE MAKING RBAOy TO, 
WITtATE A FRESHyHAfJ... 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



fiO^C/f. USUALLY, W£ AIDDL£P TWT /WSW /»M/f 
OA. AIAPS //W A GOAT. BOA)ETm£5 

TVS CAMPUS. SOT POR ZV/S FfiSSM/^AN W£ fj 
3'SS£R /PSAS.' " " - ' -M 





T YEAXS A30 X i-OST MV OiV/V 
^ 50/^ Sy /fAZWS — //£ SO 
MAA/PSO/^S. -JUSrUMCS YOU. /^ow 
you MAV£ TO CCfVlB TO M£ — 
YOU W/LL HANG yoU^SSU^ -JUST 

AS X p/p SO i/£i^y LON3 ^eo.' ■ 
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you WWNTEP Fno.-oh, /iAAHf 

fro KILL rAB.. .IfiQ Pi.BA^B...\_f<ILL H/ZVI, 

NOW I'VE I'ti .^^^m sa/v/^ 

GOT you! 



i/A/AO// yOU'RE 
THE FIRST TO 

Die; 



THAT'S- Tf/S , 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 
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GRAPUATe O/^ BfOLOGY. ^O/A/ea ^/V & 

expsc/r/c/v /A/TO T<>^£ T/zofi/cs THS /vexr 
y£AA. AfT^R TWO tv££'<S //V 77f£ ■Ji/iWSi.e, 

scour /^/=oJzr-£a BACj< TO T»s jryrr: 




^OA S£um/fL ySAfiS /f£A/?£> ABOUT £)A/£: 

Tf/£ Sfi07?f£^S Oy/A/G AT TW/S SAMS T/A}S. 
mTU^ALLy,iV£ T0OL/G/^T /T i^S /*ftS«<F 
CO/A/C/^£A/C£. L/KB 7?/£ 77/^£ £://Ai?L£y 
GRAVES WJ^/VTSa TO J^/X ///S AOO/^ 
AFT£^ CO/\^AfG /fOMS £^0/>i iVOfiK. 
/f£ SET A i='LOa£^LJG/fT 

THIS CAN 
WAIT UNTIl. 
THE WEEK- 




lAP SO Ci^A^LEY y}f£r///S D£AT» 
V/OLE^JTLY. TOO— JUST U*i£ T/V£ \ 
f^^SHAtAf^ SA/O //£ iVOULP... 

airr SQ/*t£ OPUS ABSOLUT£i.y 

COULP/V'T 8£U£l^£ /T—zr- TOOK 
YEAAS TV COW/iVc£ tJS..- 
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^A/iA£L A£C'^/»S A fiCA/A/Cl.OTM£SAf>t/^ 
eUi^iNa Tff£- 20-S. ^£ D/OA/ r afLi£^ 
T»£ S^£l.l. £/TM£A... l/A/r/i. O/ve CPAY 
WAS S£/\/r OUT TO /A/y£Sr/GATe A MOi.O- I 

AT f/LUMi STAT/ON.. 

CAUGHT H£/Z COLO AG A ^£Aa 
MACfCe^et/ SH£'LL CXWse m^ifA/ 

Sff£'9 coo^tewG //^m) t//s eusw£ss 

ffA/ff Ofi A SAT A CHAMSe/ 



'^ALL RIGHT, SISTER, CROP 
THE HARDWARE ANO COMB 
ALONG PEACeFULLV. THIS 
IS MUCH TOO LATE FOR 
LITTLE eiKLS TO ee OUT 

ON tM£ streets molding 

UP FOLKS WHEN THEY _ 
OUSHTA SE SITTING IN W WHAT 
A Mice WORM J-fllLl A THg— 



v, 



WOTTA 
break! 




/l<«sv 7m? LA/iM£Gor /r, r tVAS 

/iSALLY COfi/W/VCei?.' /f£ tVAS A 
SUCCeSS^UL CONTMCTO^ UfJTTl. ] 
A /:£IV YSAAS AGO. CAj£ AZ/SffT 
U£ SVA3 OUT LOOK/NS AT 0/V£' 
Ofi »/S ^USfi ■JOBS — A S/G ~ 

JOHW— L KNEW/ yoUP GET 

■^THis JOB REAoy ey morning, 

SORRy I COULPN'T OET OVER ^ 
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aho fQu SAY you'se tms 

LAST AlSAIgeR OF THE 

FHATEHNiry WHO IS left— 

AHp TONlStIT 19 THE NlSHT? 
(T'» ALftlOST /V1I0NK3HT NOW— 



BEFORE VOU SO; MR. ^ONCS... TAK« 

LOOK AT ME... yes. (Ti-oeeRj £?o youJ 

RECOGNize WHO I AM NOW? I'/M 
AFRAID yOUR. MEAIORy FOR FACBS J 
IS sliohtlt oullI , 




frT-^J^t'^ ^ -,-1 - 
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TmS <SA^*> 7-AL£ STAf?,r£0 /A/ MOR£A AS A 
MORrAft. Sf^etL PINpS A TARGET— 
CrA/ZV RfCMARDS... 






r I WON'T SflV IT WASN'T 

A SHOCK, i_ywNl youR — 
FflCEj r DON'T KNOIV. 
HOW VOUR AUWT WILL 

TAKE /tJ she REME/VIBERS 
you flS YOU 

were! anp 



_ 'TUNAT^LY Am TATE, LYfl/A/'S SS^O/VjP 
£OU5/AJ,:/S A/OT AT TZ/AT v/e»T/ ^ 

/aosr L//vcomf=-a^TASL£ /ne^L... 



THERE'S 
ANN, OF 
COURSE 




WELL,LVNW, r SUPPOSE 
VOU'LL BE, ER, STAV/NS 
I KNOW, UNCLEJ 1 WJTH US AG^I/Nj 



I. LOOK LIKE A 
PROOLING raiOTl '^OFiTOUR.Se HE WILLi 
LIKE A CP.f\Ti MAnIIaNN IS STAY/NS HERf, 
ANP I'VE TRIEP NOT ^ TOO, LYNN I SHE'LL 
THINK ABOUT ANnW BE SO GLAP TD'i, 
BUT liTAN'T ^SEE VOUl 
HELP AlV 



COURS 

I'LL stay! 



■J HAte 
' THSM aOTMi 

' Al£. BUT 
TMSy PQAfT, 

/?eALLy 

■rVA/VT /H£ 
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"Tim -mrg ausmss wro r/^e 



LVNN, I — 
OHHHHHH — 
W-WHO 

>»Re vou' 



you PON'T 

EVEN KNOW 
fAB.fiyUfil IT'' 
AlEj LVNN! 
PLEASE DOH'- 
STARE /^r A1E 
LIKE THAT] 



'mv p>*ce, /inn— but 

MEVER MINO ABOUT 
TH-AT! PON'T I GETA 

^ro/viiNe H0A1E KissT 
WE'RE GOING TO BE 
A1ARRIGD, , 
RE/ME/VtBERT 

' I-t 
DON'T 
KNOW, LYNN.' 
t ME^^N THIS 
IS ALL 50... 



; VOL) iMEAN VDU £r/*WTSTArJD 
THE SISHT OF Aie, 13 TH^T__ 

it7 I'm a horrislEj 
repulsive thing for 

WHICH YOU iTAN ONLY. 
FEEL PITV? YOU'RE 

SHIVERINGi 1 ^NOl 

awn! ——-'please PON'tJ 
"touch me! I- 

I'LL SEE you IN 
\THE MORNINSl 
PLEASE LET rtlE , 
GO NOW,' 
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Tmr A/fS^v Ly/vflf^/iAfM3T SL££^.' we /s tvc 

OAV A /^/eA/C^/S^ /'L/^/i/ 3£a//VS TV SU/LC/^ 

~ >LL PAY 7?/£/^ ALL- sack/ SUr^ 
iVHAT I rS MOf£Y—Ji/GHT mw/ fP X 

O/VLV MAC MOVSX f£OPi.£ iVOi/LO/UT/tfrni^^ 

■AfV^ACe.' £tf£Ai' 

' i:A^£.' AfOtf HW£V£ 

/^AAt/L y 



l/MmTT/A/SL-Y, Lf/VCL£ KOGEA GIVES LY/V/V 
T»£ CLU£ M£ S££KS~AA/P SfONS »/S OW-V | 

^No! WHAT you've 

RE>*D HERE JS QUITE 

authentic; youf? 

GREAT AUNT KATE 
WAS AlADl INSAWe; 

SHE wllec? mer hus- 
band; BUT OP COURSE,^ 
SHE (TOULPN'T 8E 

EXECUTEP! SHE DIED 
OP OLD 
AGE! 



AT LEAST THE 
'FA«ILV HISTORIAN 
tVAS HONEST, uncle; 
DIDN'T TRY TO 
COVER UP THE 
FACTS ! 



TXAT iV/OAfX //If THg &A/ti>SM »£ , 

p£/i£ecTs M/e G/iaescn^ /=/.^/^.. 



mGMT... 



\?LL CO /rf 'TS FOOLPXOO/:.' T/f£/!£'S 
^///SAmrY /A/ mi£ ^AAI/LY AL/i£AaY, A/V£7 
iV/rw T///S '^AC£ T £00/e /A/SA/V£/ meY'LL 
T/i//VK T//£ tVA/! A/^^£C7S/P MY /yf//V£?/ 
AF7^/ii^/^/li^ /'^i. G/l/^ AfySS/./^" UP 
A/Va SP^m /} y£A/Z O/i r-I^O /A/ A/V 
ASYLU/^, P/tfTB/VO/A/S TO S£ 

^Azy/ m/SA' T//£y^ 
/?/c»/ 




U/VCte <30£S Pf^ST.' AUfVT 
£T»£L A/VD A/I/// A/?£ SLe£P//VG . 
A/VO /'V£ T//OU3//TOP 
£i/£/!yT////VG,' //A//~ 
//Af/ .' /A/ T///S STAT^ 
T//£y CAA/-T P/iOS&:(/7W\ 
A A/ /A/SA/i/£ -<M/V, £!/£//} 
AF7S/1 /f£'S 3££^ 
/?£L£A5£ff.' 



1^. 




m 



WHAT'? youR. 
■ LAST — 
GAAAAAA 



SORRV, UNCLE, 

BUT I'M cRAzy; 

DON'T Know WHAT' 
I'M iJOINGi IVHeJv 
THEy QUESTION 
MP., r WON'T, 
EVEN 
RSME/^^BEK I 
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MOii/ilBLE i>£EP 0\^£R, LY/V/V GOES 
UPSTA/iRS TO COA} PL£T S H/S ^/OMT S 
WORf( . . . Ill' ■ " 




t SAS/LY to ^LT£A/VAT£ PlA/y... 

yT/T Ml/ST 3£ 77/^ PO/SO/V. T/^S/^/.TVO 

■ ANN AWA^S A/\/a ^LOSesy.' SS'^T'^i/SS 
. T'/E/V I Af^/fT MVS 7Z? HURT AJVM 



LAST... 

WON'T AI//VT 
aTMSL B£ PL£ABec TV 
S££ M£ 3A/NG/MB 
3/i£AMPA3T.' AA/A', TOO/^ 

£}£AA ^/V-V— APT£R ALL 



Z MUST e£ 5Ufi£ 
THAT /I^Y AUA/T GETS 
Tf/£ RIGHT OAf£/ T//£A>^ 
/'LL £XK.AW TV ANAJ 
Tf/AT /-Af NOTP£ALL Y 
'aAZy, A/Vi? A5K/^£A^ 
TO iVA/TP^OP /H£/ 
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^ I II i 



wH>; IT'S marvelous; a 

FUNNY T-4STS,BLm LIKE 

it] wh/^t'S your 

LYNN 7 _ 

h>ih-hah! 
thats, something , 
you'll never 

know; SLrTNOW 
I A1UST VWKE 



UP >1NN,' 




15 Am IS ABoirr to ^//vk. 




7. 




NO, ANN, STAY HBRBl 
YOU /MUSTN'T so; WE] 
SOT SO/METHINS TO 
TELL you; L-LET 
AUNT ETMEL die! 



CJie; W-WHAT 
>JAVE YOU PONET 

let me go this 
(wst^nt; y- you're 

insane! 



\LE/iT NOW, AA/a TlEflKiPlEC AT WMAT SHE ■ 
B££S M *7S ^AC£, ^/WV fiAX£S H/M t^/TM ■ 
H£/Z /VA/LS.. 




y-You <;REATURe;j 
you horrible 
insane thins; 

WHAT have 
you PONE 
.TO AUNT Z^^i^Si- 
ETHEL T yr /T 




STRAHCE MYSratlES 

^ MOM£/VT LA7SfL,.\(A.UHTm\ OH, AIY V ' 



[My THR0>1T^ HELP 
MB ! THE C-COFFBEi 
I THINK — POISON — 

AAAAAAAAA- 



GRACIOUSJ HE'S 
/MURDERED YOUi 
8UT MflVSe 
THERE'S STILL 
A CHAHCBl 



ANnI wait, you LITTLE 
FOOLi I WON'T HURT 

you! L6T /Vie 



KEEP AWAV , 
FROM Aie! 
you' RE 

INSANE: 



if/£LPlPOLlC£: 
OPERATOR 
<JUICK ! iTOME 
TO' 




S 



^£££B£B££- 




NO use, 

ANNl 
NOBODY 
CAN HEAR 
VOU NOWj 



LISTEN TO me! I'm NOT 
REALLY CRAZy, AND I'AI 
NOT GOIN6 TO HURT you! 

PON'T you see! \'M ONLV 
pretenping to be 
crazy to oet the 
money; 



J- 



6UT you ARB! 



I ONLV 

I AO«l 



WOU'RE AIAD, CRAZY, 
mad! YOU KILLED 
THE/M BOTH! I 
H-HOPE THE/ 
HANS YOUlt^r-^-l 
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^3 MS fiLAVS MS WS/iA/i 
AOL£ TO TTVe ASZT;,, 



HELLO, POLICE? HAH-MAH! trO/MS 4NO 
SET /Viel 1 JUST KJLLEO THREE PEOPLE 
HO-MOl HEE-Heee— HEEEi HURRV UP 

BEFORE X KILL SO/VIE MOREl 
t LIKED DOING ITl HAH- 

mah-hahJ 





you 

NUTS, MISTS ft! 
. WHAT'S THAT 
iA£>0fl£SSj 



St/ll latsj^ //w Anf 
oese/iVATfO/v waao... i 



it's WOAK/IVS/ 
T¥£y'A£ COf/-t 



A/hw S£V£RAL /tfO/V7?/S PASS AAI£> 
ty/tffl/ AIC//AHCS MAS S££/V CO/VIMITT££>\ 
TO A S7AT£ ASYLU/H... 




TOWN 



by John Martin. ■ 



JOHN KATELY walked iroW the top floor 
of the old homestead down to the second. 
The house was still, as it had been since 
they'd arrived two hours before. The drive 
f roip the city had been exhausting. It had 
tees puzzling enough to begin with, to find 
out that no decent roads went to Youngville 
any more. Just country lane. One lane, 
weedy, overgrown, full of foul-smelling 
ditches. 

It had taken the two of them two hours 
to -walk the distance from the state high- 
way into Youngville. And exertion like that 
was something Sandra couldn't really af- 
ford. Not with her lungs. 
„ John went downstairs to the main floor. 

"Sandra," he said softly. But he couldn't 
keep the tension, the terror out of his voice. 

She turned and looked at him. 
''"I'hey're still there?" 
• She nodded. - , 

"They liaven't moved," she whispered. 
"They haven't moved an inch. Except maybe 
a few more of. them came out of the houses 
and over there." 

He walked to the window. The lace cur- 
tains were in ruins. They were, he knew, at 
-least fifty years old- — and they'd been 
hanging there ajl that time. Around them 
- the curious, outdated furniture was covered ■ 
inches thick in dust. 

Outside was the main street. He remem- 
bered his father saying it had been a ple&a- 
' ant 3,treet.when the town was new. Now it 
was rutted. Pools of stagnant water stood 
here and there. 

"What do they want?" he whispered 
sfiarsely, desperately. "Why don't they come 
over? Why in the name of heaven do they 
just stand there and stare?" 

The houses were, like his dead father's, 
in a fairly ruinous condition. 

"There aren't many of them," his wife 
taid. 

"The houses?" 

"The people." She paused. "Didn't your 
father tell you Youngville was a pretty 
populous place?" , , 

His face tightened,. 

JOHN WENT to the window again ' aiid 
stared out at the dozen or so people stand- 
ing across the dusty, rutted street, star- 
inir at their house. When they'd stumbled 



out of the brush into Youngville 'the place 
had seemed utterly deserted. Then, one by 
one, the people came out of the houses. No 
one had spoken. Just looked. And followed. 
And when they'd come tb his father's house 
and opened the long-rusty lock, they'd just 
stood therCf watching. 

"I'm sorry we came here," she said. "I 
don't like the way they're looking at us. It 
gives me the creeps." 

"We had to come here, Sandra, remem- 
ber that," he reminded her. "This is moun- 
tain country. Your lungs need mountain air. 
We can't afford treatment. But we don't 
have to spend much money on this place. It 
belongs to us." ' . 

"But you haven't seen it for over twenty- 
five years." 

"I never saw it at all," he said dully. "I 
was a child when my parents got out." He 
snapped a finger on the scrap of paper. 
"This Is all I know about the house here. 
My father began writing an account of what 
happened in his diary. But he never fin- 
ished it. Maybe he felt it was too horrible to 
finish." 

"But why?" she asked, and then she 
turned and looked out the window again and 
shuddered. The group of people stood there 
and never moved. They seemed to be watch- 
ing, waiting. And there was nothing but 
silence. They never even spoke among 
themselves. 

John Kately nodded. 

"Perhaps because of something like 
that." He tapped the page he had torn from 
his father's diary and began to read: " 'That 
we escaped at all, I put down to God's ProvU 
dence. And Zeph Herzog almost stopped us. 
He'd been watching, smo us leave. He came 
after us in his old tin lizzie, but, fortunatelyj 
we had a bigger ear. We'd left without tak- 
ing a thing of what we owned — just the 
clothes on our backs. At the state road Zeph 
stopped his ear. I looked back, for just one 
instant. I'll never forget the wild look in 
his eyes . ."' 

"What were they fleeing from?" Sandra 
said, and h^ voice was hollow. "From peo- 
ple? I don't know who Zeph Herzog is, but 
he can only be a man. Those people out there 
don't look crazy — just interested." Now her 
voice broke ; her arms reached out for him. 
"John — we need this place! If we can't live 
in the mountains mv lunirs won't heal. We 



can't afford to buy a house elsewhere. Why, 
why did it have to be like this?" 

Instantly she was in his arms. He held 
her close. _ ■ 

"I don't know," he said. 'Wll stay, 
Sandra. We've got to. We can't sell the place, 
you know. Even Dad couldn't. He tried. 
There was never ^ single answer to any 
advertisements they put in the local papers 
hereabouts. That's why I'd even forgotten 
the place until — until you became sick — " 

Quietly she sobbed. 

He held her, and then, when she'd quieted 
' down, he went to the window again. It was 
like watching some kind of dumb show, like 
seeing a puppet play. Only the puppets 
never moved or spoke. , > ,; ^: ■ ^ : ■; 

A flash of movement A>wn" ttte "'street 
caught John's eyes. He noticed one man who 
seemed in some sort of authority, though he 
never spoke. He was tall, vigorous, dressed 
in rough clothes as were the others. 

Again he heard his wife sob a little. 

"You'll be alright," he said. "You'll be 
alright. This isn't an insane asylum. It's 
just a small town in an ordinary American 
county in an ordinary state in tne good old 
U.S.A.", 

Her sob changed to a hysterical laugh. 

"There's nothing ordinary out there!"- 
she shrilled. 

He turned and went back upstairs. There 
must be something left to indicate what was 
wrong, what had happened. He hadn't been 
in the master bedroom yet. 

The door stuck — - it hadn't been opened 
for decades. And then the rotten rock gave 
way and he stepped inside, amid choking 
clouds of dust. 

The bed had fallen in. Most of the furni- 
ture was rotted from the wind and rains 
that had blown in through the broken win- 
dows. He took one step and then his blood 
froze as he saw the packing case. 

It was only half-open ; it had been ad- 
dressed to Karl Kately at Youngville. Clear- 
ly, he reasoned with almost insane clarity, 
his parents hadn't been in the house much 
more than a day or night when they'd had 
to "escape" . . ." 

A cold ghostly wind seemed to blow 
through his brain. And then he knew what 
he had to do. Quietly, his lips a« tense, drawn 
line, he went downstairs. There was nothing 
more of significance to be found. 

There was — outside. 

He walked past his wife ; he went 
straight to the front door and said : "We'll 
Bret to the bottom of this right now !" 



"JohnT" she went white. "They— they're 
coming now!" 

KATELY FLUNG the door open with 
one convulsive movement and stepped 
decisively out on the rotting old porch. 
He was shaking with anger. 

He watcTied them cross the rutted street, 
led by the big man. 

"Look here!" he began loudly. "What the 
devil do you mean by standing there and 
frightening us? V\\ call the police!" 

' ' The Jbig man stopped dead., 

"Police?" he said dully, and then he 
laughed ; a ghastly, ragged laugh. He turned 
round and spoke to one of the otheV men. 
"Hader, you was tlie - poKce once, wasn't 
you?!' ■ • ; ■ - 

A titter of cracked chuckles broke from 
the mouths of the group. They reached the 
steps erf the porch, started up. 

"Get out — get out!" John Kately 
screamed. "My name's Kately and this house 
and lot belongs to me!" - 

"I'm Zeph Herzog," the big man said 
with his dead smile. ■ . 

"But you can't be!" John Kately said, in 
horror, "Zeph Herzog was a young man 
when my parents left here a quarter century 
ago — and you can't be over twenty-five or 
thirty now!" 

And then Sandra Kately screamed. Her 
finger pointed past her husband's shoulder 
accusingly at Zeph Herzog. 

"Don't you see there's something wrong, 
John, hideously wrong?" she cried. "Look at 
all of them — look at him ! They're all young. 
There isn't an old face in the lot. And look 
at his eyes, John ! They're the same wild eyes 
your father described. He's Zeph Herzog!" 

The big man looked at Sandra Kately as 
he reached .the top step of the iSorch and 
nodded. His eyes blazed. From itie tnroats of 
his folk-wera burst animai sounds. Their 
hands bf^nt into ciawa. 

"No harm in your knowin' now," he said. 
"We keep young — we keep from dyin* by 
feedin' on souls — and blood too. Mostly we 
depend on outsiders — and sometimes on 
ourselves when outsiders is scarce. Then 
some of us has to go to keep the others 
young and alive." He glanced hungrily a( 
Sandra Kately. "You and your man here, 
you're outsiders — and it's soul-feedin' time 
again." He reached for her, bellowing. 

And with teeth bared, the others reached 
for John Kately, 



STRANGE MYSTHUES 




mS A TYCOON —ANC H£ mS //V TROUBte/ so UK£ AlA/vy OTWeAS L00f<£a FO^ \— 
m£ fASY WAY OUT ONLY 7U £>/SCOVSft 77Y£' SK/M A/VD Te^fi(BL£ 77Z£/TN — DOeSAfT 
PAY,' /M /VI^RK 0l//VT£/t'S CASe, PAfe P£ALT M/AI TMB ACS OF SPAeSB. A/VC 7^e/V 
^eOOl/SLBC' /A/ SLOOOf 3UT h£ iVAS /V£Ve/i. 1.0/VSL V, PCK OUT OP 7»£ £7/STA/Vr 
GAAVes, PPO/it PAK PLUNG LANDS, T/f^Y CAMS/ T/Y£y PO/A/TSP mrw AccaS/A/G 
P/A/S£JZS, PO^ TWeV W£RE Tff£ GMOSTLY COMPA/VY. 
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r/M TURNING OOWN THIS SNTIRE 
BATCH'. EVBRyrniNG IS WRONG WITH 
TH£M', ^THEAP PARTS, SHODOV WORK — 

I £:an't pass these f 

t a-H 



ENGJWESi 



8-»UT you' 
AlUST PASS THEM', 
UNLESS THE. 
GOVERNMENT 
iS^'l TAKES THEM, 
I'M RU'NEDl 



LOOK HERE, /MORRIS, 
CAN'T WE TALK THIS 
OVERT you JUST — 
Cf/Aff~MAHj — FaftQ,£T 
ABOUT THIS ANP I'LL 
GIVE you, SAX A 
THOUSAND 



NOTHING doing; 
I'VE GOT A SON 
FLYING IN KOREAi 



YOU'RE A FOOL, AIAN! 
WHvAT ARE A FBW BAQ 
ENGINES?' WHY NOT 
L/5TEW TO 
REASON? 



I'M GOING to' 

report this, 
hunter! amp. ' 
i hope the 

OOVERN/VtENT 
TAKES yoUR 
iTONTRACT 
AWAV! 
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A P/L£ Ofi- COAL TT/AT tV/LL /vOT 3£ aS£P 

a/v^£SS 77f£y 

-/y/M? TffAT 
POOL'S 



/•U fiAV£ ro GST 
K/P QFTN^ sooy 

SLfT Tf/AT G/W£S 

AtT L£AST 
^Ol/Ji AfOAT/VS/ • 
/'LL TW/flfK OA 
SOAI£Tff/A/G ffy 



A I500P nws 

S/i/OOPS AKOUA/O 
/^£R£, OA USSS 
ANY COAL.' 0/v£ ■ 
OA' T//£S£ SZA/^X 
N/GMTS /'LL rA}/(£} 
Tf/£ SOlPy AA/C 

£PU/tfP /T //V 



huh; a telegram 
FOB. Aiei /vwvee it's 

^NOTHE?; ORDER FOR 
ENGtNES PROM THE 
gover'vment; 



/i£sR£T TO //i/Po^/M you 

7>fAT yoi//Z Af^P/A^py MAS 
SS£A/ A:/l.L£a //V ACTTOA// 



fGRBAT SCOTT I 
SISTER'S SOy- 



3u£^cy 



l.AT£/l, HU/^EA /5 Vf9/T£lP BY A 

OP TN£ C£AC A/£A'A'£li/,..rr^ 

r*— ' : \^ " ENGINE 

l — \'m SLAP yOt/ ^ME yp-AILURE, SIR.' 
TO SEE ME, SeRGeANTl / NEVER GOT OFP 
I W-WA/VTEC -ro ^ THE GROUWOl I 

KNOIV HOW TOM ^^fWAS THE ONLY ONE 
WHO GOT OUT , 

alive; 



At 



Dieoj 



/at£ I 
T/fAT |_ 

: msf/r...\ 



£NSm£ A-PA/LL/R£.' BiJT m/AT^ 
/'fli T»mX/A/& /S CAAZY/ /T 
H/AS OA/LY A CO/A/C/C£/VC£.' ^ 
At-Ajy£A/GWeS lV£/f£/VT ^ 
TV SLAA1£/0/f, /P 
O/VL y Z 
''^^ V. iS^^ 72? SL££P/ 



STRAWGE MYSTERIES 

//OORS /^ASS ANi> MJ/VT-^^ c^n/zvoT- sl££^/ 
T7Z/£S /°/l.L5, LIQUEUR. £V£/ZY7?f//Va . 




Suaoen/LY, w 7W£ SMAaows... 



iv-wHO's there: i see 

SOAIETHING IN THE CORNER,' 
WHO ARE V0U7 
W-WHAT (?0 
you WANT 



Me: 



M f CST mS SOUS AfltS... 

hey! ^^4^KE up, sir.! you 

/MUST HAS/B BEEN HAVING A 
TOKE ALL THE NEIGHBORS' 
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h-huhT oh, I- 

iVlUST HAVE 
FALLEN ylSLEEP; 
-AFTER ALLl 
THANKS, 
OFFICER. 



i WAS HAVINS A 
BAD DREAM, OFFfCERj 
BUT I'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT NOkV.' 



r 5Af£? //V /^y 



/MUST HAVE 
BEEN BAO.SIR: 
GLAD r COULD 
ae OF/«5SI5- 
TAWCEI GOOP- 
n;Ght! 

7WS CA/V 
STAND A 
UT7Z£ 
f/VVeST/GATrOA/ .' 
TN£ TM/VGS j^:,^ ""^^ 




STRA NGE MYSTERIES 

But M/A'TSf^, ^/lij/vr^c ay p/i/v/c ^a/£> L 







7WAT mfVeS F^/G/D /aCL£S //VW TA/S SP^A/SS OF TAif /HOST UAJfl^X. ^^«^*eV 

£A.y, APULTS mA/ce iv//SA> TT/ey -msa^ me />fACA3xe t^ilb of osatm'S STAMB/ 



WOL/LC B£ £ASy TO COf^-^ UP 
/fOl£ 5t/C// Pi'-^SC'S.' 
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TMS SHOULD 3£ 7»lf i^£AL7y/£Sr 
OJ^ ALL. /T /S A GOOD STXSA/e. 



£A/V/VO 



/?£AO i/V£LL, aar r . 



sy^faoLS/, 



m 



STRANGE MYSHRflS 



r«ffS, fi^OOl, YOU CAfJiVOr 
iJ/vc>=.RsrA/va, yol/T you 

you KNOI^ YOU »AVS^ 

rteASEO Afi^TW^ ALL 

T/^^S£ y£ARS ' 



*r^aL/Gf/ YOU Af£ A TUA^, L^/V- 
fi^Q/^TL/NATSLY Z /tfi/ST /C/LL YOU SO , 
THAT VOa W/LL A/OT AU/V TO 
y/LLAGS/iS A/VO 7£IL TJ^/^ TSVAT i 
Tf¥£ JVIO/VK Of ^£\/e/VG£ /YAS 
/?£TiJA/V£a TV ^ffPAV AN OLO , 



ff>£ST/ 



PLBASE... PLEASE 
\SfAK.e Me... I WILL 
GIVE you THE 



AA£ mTMA/ YOUA. Af//va, A'OOL. 
W^AT yVOULC} X CO mT// r/s//? 



PISH... THE /VO, £ ^£AA Z smLL NAV£ TO SW££P 

FISH... JT//£ /¥ANa OP P£ATff Ot/£A VOU. /T 
>mLL B£ Smpr AA/O PA//VL£SS—£XC£PT 

P£Amps POP. youR pp/g/zt/ 



P£Arp STP//<£5 

sw/ptly *f/Mev 
apouGpr ppoAt 

TP£ PPAC/ ■ 



R£VENG£.. 



/^£V£NG£. 



I AiaST COV£P lyp T/>'£ P/aG/A'GS.. 
rp£ y/LLAG£PS mLL at/ss ^//i^ 

SOOA/.ANP mtL S£APCP BY 
, STPEAPl. TP£y tV/lL COA1£ 

/¥£P£. T//£y AfL/Sr A/OT 
POP T /fA\/£ 4fC/C// i^O^K TO , 
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TV /V£XT /vio/i/^jA/<S T^£ V/LLAS£AS OASA/Vi2£ ^(.AT^A... 



HE HAS aesN M'Ssj/va Since yesterpax p)e«r£ ^ m/n ' 

you WrLL TAKE SEVERAL OF THE /WEM AWt? V/SIT,' 

THE OLD ce^ieTERy WHERe HE 17 ■ ■^ ■" ■^ 

CATCHES wCOt; T&ei? WILl. DO) 



IT IS THg WOAK 

OP THE MAO MONK, 
TMfS IS MIS TOA1BI 



Ma 



WHAT IS 
THIS MAP 

/MONK?— /IT IS THE OLD 
I HAVE ^ LEGENP... ^rOAie, 
NCVER. WILL TELL yOU 

HEARD,,. I OH THE WAV 



MY GRANP- 
FATHER TOLP Aie 
THE STORV.., -MANV 
YEARS BEFORE Hl*f 
THERE WAS A TOWN 
ELDER WHO ACTED VERY 
STRANGELY WHEN OeLIVERlNG 
HIS SPEECHES. ONE DAY HE 
WAS OlSCOS/BR^O BY A 
PEASANT. SPEAKING TO THE 
DEWL, THEV GAY. SOON 

HOME... IT. IS THERE WAS A TRIy^L 

GETTING QARkI i AKO A1ANV ^A*IE /MJLE& 
TO HEAR THE JUPGES... 



O^at/£ASO ms y£,Rj>xrr... " \ 

,.ANP SO, I ORDER THAT 

SOU ARE HEfiesy jupeeo' 

GuiLTy OF heresy!. VOU 
KNOW THE PeWy^LTy OF 
^CAiMUWiNS With 
THE DEWL' 



■ X AIM 
UVMOCENT..,] 
YOU 
J,' ARE THE 
" yVlURDEReRS; 



LOWER IT GENTLY, 
HE WAS GOOP UNTiL 
THE PEV/L ^:/lUGHT 
HIA1... 



BUT /MAKE 
CERTAIN HE 
IS NOT NEAR 
ANY OF THE 
OTHERS.. . 



SO 



i 
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soy... 



WHAT HAPPENSCP/We WERE PITYING 
TP jUi.es? HE HAS , — ^WITH HIM, BUT HE 



LEFT again! 



IVOULP NOT PLAY 
ANYMORE.,. 



7?^£ OT/f£^5... /VOtV S PMA^r ^ 



He SAlP ME WAS 
'going to find THE; 
eOV WHO DIDN'T 
COAie HOME LAST 
NIGHT,,. BAID HE 
WAS GOING TO FIND \ 
PIERRE AND THE 
SEARCHfiRSJ 



MHANGE MYSTERIES 




I PIC NOT BELIEVE MY CRANDFATHEB. WHEN 
HE FIRST TOLD /ME OF TME LEGeNO — BLfT 
WHAT Arti I TO BELIEVE JMOW? BOTH DIEO ' 
y\T THE VERY PEET OF THE HERETIC ONS. 
t SAY WE A1U5T GO TO THE VILL/^GE 
RAPRE ANQ ask. Hi-V TC SOLVE THE R(0DI_Ej 





GOOD PADRE, wE 
FEAR FOR. OUR 
LIVES,,, THE MAD 
MONK OF REVENGE 

HAe STRUCK 

twice! 



NOT £XPeCT SUCM <300P ^O/ZTZ/A^ 

TO STA//<£ SO cP^a/in/A'£Ly/ 



'*\T'i 



V. 




I CANNOT BLAME YOU FOR VOuR FEARS. 
IT SEE/VIS VERY STRANGE INDEED. I WILL 
GO TO GRAVEYARD TONIGHT. BlJlLD ME A 
CROSS MADE OF OAK AND (F THERE BE 
SUCH A REPRESENTATIVE OF THE PEVIL, I 
WILL I7R(Ve HIA1 SACK INTO THE GROUND! 




STRAHGE MTSTERtES 

VthXNK you, AIV PRtENCJS... 1 WILLSfCNp] 
■* THE NfOMT ONLY TO RBTURtV TD VOU ■< 



HE /3 A SRAve 
AWN... ALRE^IDY IT IS 
STARTING TO STORAi! 




1 FEAR '■^ IN THE MORNjNG AND DISPEL YOUS. FEARS 
FOR HIM... ) r BGLrgVe THERE IS NO ,4PPARiTjON. TO- 
yMORROW I WILL LEAD VOU BACK ANP SHOW' 
VOU WHERE I 6URIEP THE /HAP /MONkI 




/r /3 v£/iy £0/i/njsi/^e,.. tw/s rufifiP^S look 
say OA 7we crmeR o/v£ d/stu/zbsp t//£- gaai^... 

I /Ml/Sr £ONV//VC£ MY P£OPL£ TmT r>¥£V 

S^OULP fl/OT a£U£\/£ STORY AA/C' U\/^ 



STRANGE MYSTERIES 



. BBCAUS£ YOU SA.I/VS A STAt<£ 
TO a/i/l/£ /A/TO /*iy... /fA... 
/i£3T//Ve PL ACS. TAJ<£ A 
£LOB£X LOOK AA/£^ SS£ kf^/ 
r S££A/ SO AA/X/OUS 

TO A^€£T VOL// 



1 



WHY... you 

LOOK LIKE 



0/ 



/•iss... you ANO X A/iB r/4£ Sam's...] 

\2 C/iAAS£ YOU W/Tf^ f/^/i£Sy, Ji/ST 

AS 7W£y £MA/i.G££y -M? /^AA/Y y£A/iS, 
, AGO... BUT you ARB /MORS > 
) PORTi/fJAT£, /^y i^A/£/V^. you CAN 

jo/zv T//e PBv/L yy/T^cuTsupAS^-^ 

I /A/G T¥£ yf^ORTAL PA/A/ I (2AC^' 1 

^pp£/i0o. -JUST TAxe MS sy 

•nig HA/^P A/VO JOW OUH ■ 
AAASTSa ~5ATAJV.' ' 




fTHE STAKE WILL BE A , 
/ RE/MINDER TO YOU 
1 THAT THE DEVIL WILTS 
\ UNPER THE WILL OF 




SO Ti¥€ AiAff/i£ /S TW^ LAST i 
MORTAL TO WATC^ TA'£-'ff/S/A'T^/i- 
<S/ZAT/OA' ..O^ T//£ /WA£3 MO/VK O^ 
RBi/£.'i/G£... SUTSVSA/ rVMLB 
aO£3 SO. ^£ £>0£S A/OT AiSAUZe 
T//AT H/5 Ol^/V PBA/^S ARE TO BEX 
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3^5, WLLAS£S5,h'e SfiUiSa —TO S/^VB YOU ■ 
AftB gu/£T. BUT £/fA/ fi/Vr OF as TnULY 

SAV rmr thb teee/vo of twt aion/< /s 




IMAGINE! 41 Circus Toys and a "BIG TOP" 
3 Feet ai9und... ALL Foi Only $1-29 



Yes, a gigantic collecHon of 
Circus Toys designed to provide 
hours of good, wholesome fun 
for the entire family. 
Hurry. Send for your Big 3 Ring 
Circus Today and will include 
FREE a 48-page book of games 
and stunts. 

There's animals and circus performers of 
strong/ durable PLASTIC, a Bjg Top 3 feet 
around. Super Side Show, Animal Cages, even 
a spinning Merry-Go- Round that REALLY 
turns! 

There's also lumbling clowns, skating bears, bike-riding 
monkeys, dancing elephants, balancing seals, etc. Yes, 
a complete set of 41 toys, including clowns, acrobats 
and circus performers of strong durable plastic, for only 
$1.29 complete! 

JOLOLA SALIS, LIMITED, Box 496, Btrflalo, N.T; 

In CANADA, 2382 DUNDAS ST. W., TORONTO, ONT. v 



SEND NO MONEY! 

JUST MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



complete sets of "Big 
■■" and Circus Toys for 

«^.^v> plus 2 FREE 
copies of 1000 Gomes 
and Stunts for every 
lociol occasion. 

59 Parties, 389 Games 
afld Contests, 66 Picnic 
sucgestions, '60 Everyday 
Amusements. 286 Stunts. 

Rush your order todoy. 



2 

Top 

$2.50 




■ . itA Bni 496, Buffalo, ■ 

■ "Bis TOP." " ■ 



Nam. 



Add ran 



Pto»-- 



will 



A NEW 6 piece ^c*cW»*tf6* £ei ^ 
5 Interchangeable Bits . 



Sure-grip hardwood handle 
with Vice-like Screw Chuck 
of hardened sreel . . . All 
in a tough handy Vinyl 
Plastic dome fitted Envelope. 

The Bits ore designed 
to (it stroight cut, 
cross cut or squore 
head screws. They ore 
oil tempered and rust 
proof. 




JOLOLA SALIS LTD. 

In CANADA 23S2 Oundai 



'N.' 




If you like 



fine tools 




Send m« C.O.D. the 6 Piece SefCwdrivei Set. 1' 
Postman il.^S en delivery pUk poitog*. 



AMrau. 




JOLOLA SALES LTD., Soi 495, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
In CANADA. 2382 Outtias f*. W., Toronto. OnV. 



pay 
t 



St*t« 



□ If you Mclose S*.$0 we will oat M Deiivary Charget.' 




Agents 
Wanted 



